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Godfrey, a newspaper reporter, is
talking with his friend SiinmoudM, a
detective, when tin' janitor of the
Marathon, an apartment house,
conn's in with the story tliat a mur-
der lias been committed. At the
Marathon, Miss Croyiltni, an

of Godfrey, iKfound with
a pistol in her hand in a room with
a dead man. She denies hiing; re-

sponsible for his death and claim
that she came to his room to secure
family papers which lie claimed to
possess. She alleges tliattiie murder
was committed by a st ranker , ho
rami into the room, but states that
she 11 red a shot at tin assailant of
the deceased. The lmllet from her
iiMol was found imbedded in the
wall.

CII.U'TKK II CONTINCHI).

Yet '51 ic hail lied deliberately and
distinctly she lind lied. She hud told
him that she lind never before seen tlio
dead innn. She had told Slnimoiids just
the opposite. Which was the truth?
Doubtless the first. Her tirst impulse
would be to speak the truth. After-
ward, at leisure for n moment, she had
mastered her agitation, had thought out
the lie, and had uttered it with sur-

prising calmness.
"May I see you to your cab, Miss

Croydon?" he asked.
"To my cnb?" she repented, half ris-

ing. "I may go, then? I am free? You
have not"

"Hetrnyed you?" ho finished as she
stopped suddenly. "No, I don't Intend
to. Whether you know the man yon-

der or not, I don't for an Instant believe
you killed him."

"Oh, I didn't!" she cried. "I did my
best to save him. Hut It was done so
quickly. I didn't understand until too
late."

"Nevertheless," continued Godfrey
evenly, "I think you're wrong in trying
to protect the scoundrel who did."

The color faded suddenly from her
face.

"To protect him?" she faltered.
"I'm sure you know him. You could

place him in the hands of the police if
you wished to do"

The door opened and n man came in

n keen faced man of middle age, who
nodded to Godfrey and threw a quick,
penetrating glance at his companion.
Hehind him the clamor burst out anew;
various heads appeared in the doorway,
various eager faces sought to peer into
the room, hut the newcomer calmly
closed the door and assured himself
thnt it was locked. lie looked at God-

frey again, then expectantly at the
girl.

"Miss Croydon," said Godfrey, "tills
Is Coroner Goldberg, whose duty it Is

to Investigate this affair, and who may
wish to ask yon some questions."

"Only a few at present," began the
coroner in a voice soft and deferential,
as only he knew how to make it. How
often, with that voice, had he led a wit-

ness on and on to his own ruin! "You
were the only witness of this tragedy,
I bel'cve, Mis Croydon?"
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"Ye:. sir."
"Are yon acquainted with the mur-

derer?"
"No, sir."
"I'.iit yon could Identify him if the

police succeed in capturing him?"
"Oh, yes. sir."
"Yoi: e .eady given Mr. Siin-mon-

r, l ct i;.itioii of him?"
"Yes, fir; i.'.t v,cll as I could."
"And told him the whole story?"
"Yes, sir the whole story."
"Except one detail, I believe. You

did not exvdain how you came to bo
In this room. Will you tell me that?"

"I do not think it concerns the police,
sir."

"You would better let me judge of
that; if it does not concern the police,
I promise you it shall go no further.
I persist," continued Goldberg, "he-caus- e

I think that perhaps the story
may help us to identify this man."

"It won't" said Miss Croydon, "but
I will tell you briefly, this man
claimed to have certain papers which
concerned our family. We had never

"Do ?IC the fiivnr In tlcuu yourself to
nil rollers Umiijhl."

heard of him before. We know noth-

ing about him. Hut I came here to
see, against the advice of my sister."

"Then your sister knew you were
coming?"

"Oh, yes; and tried to dissuade me."
Goldberg nodded, slill looking at her.
"That Is all at present," lie said. "Of

course I shall have to summon you as
a witness at the Inquest."

She bowed without replying.
"One thing more," said Goldberg.

"Did he have the papers? Did give
them to you?"

"No." she answered quickly. "lie
had no papers. He was lying."

"Then that Is all." repeated the eor- -
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oner. "You'd better see her to her
cnb, Mr. Godfrey," he added, with a
little smile. "She'll need an escort."

She rose from her chair and dropped
over her face a heavy veil which she
had raised about her hat. Godfrey
opened the door for her and fol-

lowed her through. She shrank back
from the mob which charged down
upon her as soon as she appeared on
the threshold, but Godfrey sprang for-
ward quickly to her rescue. In a
moment they were down the stairs and
at the door of the cab.

"Miss Croydon," he said, leaning
toward her as she took her seat, "do
me the favor to deny yourself to all
callers tonight."

"I shall," she agreed Instantly.

CIIAI'TEU III.
' " l0DFIlEY Slnneed at his watch.
yjf It was after 0 o'clock. The

553 ''dn had almost ceased, butSSj Hie wind was still high. He
turned back to the building and found
the janitor sitting just Inside the door.
He had endured the ordeal of inquisi-
tion by police and reporters and was
rather limp.

After nil, Godfrey told himself, he
had ns yet only half the story; he
must get every detail from this man,
and he saw that it would be necessary
to proceed delicately, for his compan-
ion's temper was evidently badly ruf-tle-

"Well," he began at last, "you look
as though those fellows had about
worn you out, Mr."

"Higgins Is my name," said the Jan-
itor. "Simon Higgins."

"Oh, yes. I remember now."
They sal together for a moment in

silence, listening to the tramp of feet
In the halls overhead, the opening and
closing of doors, the subdued murmur
of voices. At the stair foot, beyond the
elevator, they caught a glimpse now
and then of a policeman pacing hnck
and forth.

"They're S'fiircliin' th house," ob-

served Higgins at last, with a grimace
of disdain. "I turned th' keys over t'
them. Much they'll find!"

"Nobody there, eh?" It was not real-
ly a question. It seemed more a sign
of polite interest on Godfrey's part.

"I ought t' know. I told 'em they
wasn't nobody there. Ain't I been hero
nil eveniii' Vept fer that minute I run
nerost th' street? Nobody in nor out,
'cept th' girl, not since 7 o'clock. That
was about th' time that there Thomp-
son come In too drunk t' stand. He'd
never 'a' got home in th' world by his-sel- f,

but they was a feller with him,
him up."

Godfrey was listening with strained
attention. There were many questions
he wished to ask, but he dared not In-

terrupt.
"Well, we git him upstairs atween

us. An' then, when I went through his
pockets, I couldn't find ids key, an' I

had t' come down an' git: mine afore I
could git his door open. We laid him
on his bed an' left him there,
like a hog. That feller who was with
him was certainly a g iod sort. He set
down here t' talk t' nie awhile it was
ruiniu' so hard he couldn't go an' he
said he'd run nerost Thompson down at
I'cte Magma's place on Si.;h aveiioi.
Thompson was trcalin' every!) !y an'
actin' like a fool giuerally. Then he
got bud an' started I' clean out th'
saloon, an' Pete was goin' t' call a cop.
but this feller said he'd bring him home,
an' so lie did."

Higgins stopped to take breath, and
Godfrey ventured to put a question,

"Did you know him?"
"No. I never seed him afore."
"What sort of a looking fellow was

he?"
"A good lookin' feller, well dressed

no bum, I ken tell y' that. He was
short an' heavy set, with a Utile black
mustache that turned up at th' ends."

Godfrey's heart gave a sudden leap-- so

Miss Croydon had told the truth
after all!

"And then what haipened?" he
asked. "I suppose this fellow went
away?"

"Oil, yes; he stayed hero lalkin' quite
awhile ho started f go onct or twice,
but th' rain was too bad. Hut about
8 o'clock ho said ho couldn't stay no
longer, rain 'r no rain, au' was Jest
buttonin' up his coat when n cab
drove up an' a woman got out. She
had a thick veil on so's I couldn't see
her face, but from her style I judged
she was a high flier. She conic up f
me an' she says, 'I want t' go t'
apartment fourteen Mr. Thompson.'
'Madam,' says I, 'I wouldn't if I waa
you.' 'Why,' she asked, quick like,
'ain't he there?' 'He's there,' says I,
'hut he ain't In no condition t' see a
lady.' 'Never mind,' says she, 'I'll go
up.' 'All right,' says I. "I'll lie back
In a minute,' I ndded t' my friend.
'No,' he says, 'I can't wait; I must be
goin',' an' he started toward th' door.
'Well, good night,' I says, uu' stepped
into th' car nu' started it.

"I showed her th door o' fourteen,
an' she knocked. I wns wnitin' nt th'
elevator, fer I knowed Thompson wns
too dead drunk t' hear her an' I'd have
f take her down ng'ln; when blessed if
th' door didn't open anr hi she walked.
Well, sir, I was so dumfouudered I
couldn't believe my own eyes! Hut in
she went, an' I come on down, tryin t'
ligger it out. It was niebbe ten min-

utes later that I heard a pistol shot an'
I knowed in a minute wlmt'd hap-

pened. That drunken brute had got
too familiar, an' she'd put a bullet iu
him; though," he added reflectively,
"why she'd go t' his room at all is;

more'n 1 kin see."
"Was there only oue shot?" asked
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"Only one," answered the janitor,
"but it sounded like a small camion.
It didn't come from no sech little pop-

gun as thai wliirii .Mr. Simmonds
picked up in th' corner. I rushed up
th' stairs an' threw open th' door"

"Wasn't it locked?"
"No; an' that's funny, too," he lidded,

"fer I remember Iiearin' the I snap
after th' girl went in. Somebody must
'a' throwe.l it back ag'in. Meblie th'
girl did it, tryin' t' git out, an' Thomp-
son got a hold of her an' then she let
him have it."

(ioill'rey nodded, wilii an
seemingly vol" deep.

"That's it, no doubt," he said. "I
see you're a close le.isoner, Mr. Hig-
gins."

"Why." said HUgins, with a tjmile of
self satisfaction, "I allers have been
aide f put two an' two t'gclher. Tliey's
one thing, though, I can't explain. As
I was rushln' up th' slep-i- , I heard th'
openin' uu' shuttiu' of a door."

"Ah," said (iodfrey
"And there was 110 oue in the hall?"

"Not a soul; not a soul in sight."
"Are you sure of thai?"
"Sure! O' course I am. There's a

light iu tli' hall an', anyway, they ain't
no place anybody could hide."

"He might have gone into one of the
other rooms, mightn't he?"

"They was all locked I'm certain o'
that."

Godfrey took a thoughtful puff or
two.

"Well," continued Higgins, quieting
down a little, but still keeping one eye
over his shoulder, "as I was sayin", I
throwed open th' door, an' there was
th' girl leauln' agin th' wall an' Thomp-
son on th' floor witli a big blood spot
on his shirt front. I jest give one look
at 'cm an' then I went down th' steps
three at a time an' over f th' station.
I tell yon, It purty nigh done me up."

He was Interrupted by a tramp of
feet that came down the stairs. It was
Siminonds and the coroner.

"Well, we searched the house," said
Simmonds.

"N'obody there?" nsked Godfrey.
"Not n living soul. I didn't really

expect to lind anybody; but we went
through every room even to the suits
which are occupied."

Higgins opened his mouth suddenly;
then as suddenly closed it.

"Did you lind the doors all locked?"
"Kvcry one; the hall windows bolted

on the inside nud the trap in the roof

hooked in place. There's, only oue way
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our 11111 11 could get out-- that was by (Iu;

front door yonder," and Siiuinonds
looked sharply at the Janitor.

Higgins grew red in Hie fare.
"I ain't got notliin' more t' say!" be

burst out explosively. "You'll be sayin'
I did it next!"

"oh, no," retorted Sinmionds coolly,
"you didn't do it. Hut I'm not quite
sure you've told us all you know."

Higgins sprang from his chair, fairly
foaming at the mouth with rage, but
Simmonds calmly disregarded him.

"I've left a mini on guard In four-
teen," ho said. "Goldberg wants to
bring his Jury nround In the morning t

look nt things. Here's your keys," and
he handed the jingling ring hack to the
janitor and went out.

"They nln't no cause t' suspect me.
I ain't done notliin'," grumbled the Jan-

itor. Then ho looked meditatively at
his keys, which lie still held In his hand.
"Funny," he murmured. "Funny. I

don't know when they went out."
(Continued on fourth poj;e
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